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Cartoons and Comments 


RUIN AND 
DESOLATION. 


TATISTICS are frightfully embarrassing at times. 
For instance, ‘Trade-with-the- Philippines sta- 
tistics must be frightfully embarrassing to our 
friends the High Protectionists. The new tariff law which permits 
the interchange of practically all articles free of duty between the 
Philippines and the States has almost doubled the volume of trade 
in both directions. ‘The new law went into effect eight months ago 
and the improvement was noticeable at once. As it bids fair to con- 
tinue, the embarrassment of the High Protectionist is unlikely to 
diminish, every dollar’s worth of increase making mort ridiculous his 
oft-spoken claim that free trade spells “ruin.” The Filipinos are 
profiting, and*the people of the . ° 
United States are profiting too, 
by the removal of the stupid 
obstructions to trade which 
‘ existed for over ten years, 
or eyer since Spain relin- 
quished the Islands. What 
is now being demonstrated 
in a comparatively small oO 
way by Philippine trade 
statistics might be demon- 
strated in a large way if the 
tariff obstructions between 
the United States and 
Canada were removed for 
mutual good. If the effect 
of the removal of the 
Philippine tariff, the Philip- 
pines being five thousand 
miles away, is almost to 
double trade in less than a 
year, the effect of. the re- 
moval of the ‘Canadian 
tariff, Canada being right at 
our door, would be to- 
well, at all events, it would 
cause the High Protection- 
ist some embarrassment of 
a most painful sort. 
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THERE is no peace. Some- 

body is always dissatis- 
fied. Before TAFT was 
nominated for the Presi- 
dency certain newspapers 
kept shrieking: “Speak for 
yourself! Why don’t you 
speak for yourself!” They 
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accused him of being a mouth- 


piece merely, a. mouthpiece of 
OOSEVELT. ‘Those ‘papers are: 


IN WASHINGTON. 


THe ForMer RestbeEntT.— Just thought I’d drop in again. Seemed 
to be something doing in my line once more. 


silent now; but another set of papers, because Tart does speak for 
himself, and zs ”’¢ a mouthpiece of his predecessor, cry out: “ Why 
don’t you talk like RooseveLtt?” Man that is born of a woman is 
of few days, and full of trouble. 


‘Ne 


HE INSURGENTS in Congress represent a protest of the people against the 
rule of the few; they represent a protest of righteousness and fair dealing 
against the craft and sordid meanness of special privilege intrenched by posses. 
sion of the machinery of a great party. ‘hey represent lower prices for the 
people against higher prices for monopoly.— Senator Owen of Oklahoma. 


That being so, those still hopeful of healing the Republican 


Party breach will have more to 
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show for their time and a more 
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certain reward for their labor 
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if they turn their attention 
to something else — to lift- 
ing themselves over a fence 

_ by their boot-straps, for in- 
stance, or to. squaring the 
circle, 
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THE PREsIDENT’s supporters 

are contending that he is 
again merely the victim of an 
unfortunate combination of cir- 
cumstances. — Washington 
Wire on Lawler Muddle. 


Might be advisable to 
have a rubber-stamp made. 


“ 


[NTERNAL REVENUE 
officials have discovered 
that 500,000 gallons of 
whisky a year are “re- 
covered” from the staves 
of old whisky barrels. A 
patent breakfast-food, sure 
of popularity, would be 
Shredded Barrel-Staves. 


Ne 


|F THE returning hero has 
much duty to pay next 
month, he may make it 
seem like old times by 
“blaming it on Logs.” 
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RooseEvELT was criticised be- 
cause he did other peo- 

ple’s work. Tarr is criticised be- 
cause other people do Azs work. 















































THE BLARNEY SHOP. 


TC 1S down by the docks, the ould “ blarney shop,” 
An’ it’s Patsy O’Toole that runs ut; 
’ An’ faith, if ye ’re passin’ the way ye should stop — 
’T is few that has been there that shuns ut. 
Tall hats an’ shillahlys an’ pipes on the wall, 
An’ a print av the Lakes av Killarney, 
An’ the big emerald lamp bids welcome to all — 
Drop in fer a bit av Tim’s blarney. 






Drop downava night whin the Kerry Club mates; 
There ’s fun at O’Toole’s till the mornin’ ; 
There’s spaches an’ songs an’ music an’ trates 
From dusk till a new day is bornin’. 
An’ miny’s the scraps that pass through the night 
Betwane some flushed Larry or Barney ; 
But Patsy is there to smooth things out right— 
Wid a bit av his pace-makin’ blarney. 


Yis, drop down for a bit in the ould blarney shop 
If an hour ye’d spind feelin’ merry; 
There ’s brown ale an’ stout wid th’ crame froth on top— 
An’ jugs from the grane hills av Kerry. 
There ’s potheen that nowhere but here ye could buy 
(’T was stilled in the glades of Killarney) ; 
An’ thin there is Pat wid his twinklin’ eye— 
Come down for a bit av his blarney. 
Victor A. Hermann. 






aA 
THE MYSTERY SOLVED. 
gee or How do you suppose the Egyptians managed to get SCENE: THE CUSTOM-HOUSE IN 1980. 
- the pyramids where they are? WHEN THE BeEF-TRUST, OWING TO THE ONE-DAY AIR SERVICE BETWEEN 
Mu.serry.— Oh, their Congressmen probably franked them. New York AND Lonpon, Finps A New TARIFF NECESSARY. 
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GEORGE LIKES IT. 


His Wirr.— How po you LIKE IT, GEORGE? 





THE HOG OF A. AND B. 


STARTED over to the west part of the State not long ago,” 
remarked the Old Codger, “to attend the wedding of one of 
my nephews. Very likely I should not have gone if he had not 
telegraphed me: ‘/f you want to see your namesake for the 
last time before he marries come at once!’ 

“I was obliged to change cars at a little cross-roads rail- 
way station early in the evening. There were five gentlemen 
of us there assembled—a young drummer, an old horse-doctor, 

a constable who was taking a mildly insane youth to the asylum, the 

lunatic, and myself. There were also with us a nice, motherly old 

lady with double chins, and the station-agent; but of course neither 
was a gentleman. The agent kept telling us that the train we were 
waiting for was another hour later every hour through the night. As 

a matter of fact, though it was really due at nine-something o’clock 

in the evening, it did not arrive until just as day was breaking in the 

morning. 

“We did what we could to liven up the time of waiting. The 
drummer told stories. The horse-doctor had in his grip a vial of 
something good for man and beast, and the rest of us made beasts of 








“We all figured on it. . 


“Well, it seemed that a day or two before they had jointly 
purchased from a neighbor a hog for slaughtering, agreeing to pay 
therefor the sum of twenty dollars, each paying half. ‘The hog, 
after having been killed and dressed, was found to weigh exactly four 
hundred pounds. Then A., being something of an epicure and 
desiring some of the best portions, offered to pay for his ten dollars’ 
worth at eleven cents a pound. To do this B. readily agreed, and 
eftsoon the trouble began. They figured and calculated and esti- 
mated, and grew flushed of face, and denominated each other 
almost everything except ornaments to society, and from words 
advanced to blows. ‘hey got down in the chips and mussed each 
other up sadly, but that did not seem to divide the hog. ‘They 
figured some more, and then fought for a space. After they had 
figured and fought alternately until both methods seemed futile, 
they agreed to go to the county seat and have the surveyor or the 
judge or the hangman adjudicate it for them. 

“ Naturally we, there in the depot, derided them and offered 
to elucidate the problem and have no more fuss about it; whereat 
they cried in one voice that whosoever first achieved the correct 








. while Messrs. A. and B. sat and grinned,” 





ourselves in a modest way while the nice old lady wasasleep. I whittled 
the benches with my jackknife. The lunatic howled joyously now 
and then, and the constable made merry by yanking him around by 
the neck. ‘The station-agent snapped our heads off every time we 
asked him a civil question. Altogether we had a very pleasant time. 

“ By-and-by, as we were seriously contemplating breaking into 
the station-agent’s den and eating him up, there entered unto us 
two worried-looking gentlemen, Messrs. A. and B., as we afterward 
learned, with an interesting problem growing, in a way, out of the 
prevailing high cost of living. They had chips in their whiskers 
and several black eyes in their heads. Aweary with the hilarity of 
the evening, and scenting a pleasant mystery, I proceeded to pry 
into their private affairs in my usual urbane manner. In endeavor- 
ing to both explain at once they fell to applying to each other what 
seemed uncalled-for animadversions. 

“*Fie! fie!’ said I, ‘for while I love trouble as much as any- 
body, I dislike to see'a fellow citizen killed until 1 know what it’s for.’ 


_— fs none of the gates 
truth, — 


solution should have the hog. To make a long story short, as some 
one once remarked, we all figured on it, but somehow it would not 
come out right. ‘The-drummer, the constable, the nice old lady, the 
horse-doctor, and the lunatic all took a hand with me, and by-and-by 
the station-agent was drawn into the affair—but none of us could 
solve it. It was easy enough to get it almost right, but nobody could 
get ten dollars’ worth at eleven cents a pound and ten dollars’ worth 
at nine cents a pound and have exactly twenty dollars and four 
hundred pounds. There was always too much hog and too little 
money, or too much money and too little hog. 

“The drummer figured in his order-book, the horse-doctor and 
the old lady figured on the seat on which they sat, the lunatic 
marked on the floor with a piece of charcoal, the constable figured 
on the south wall and I on the north wall, both working westward; 
the station-agent remained in his den and figured in his head and 
swore in equal quantities, and all the while Messrs. A. and B. sat 
and grinned. Presently the lunatic began to mutter dangerously. 


twhereby we enter into the way of 
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NAPLES. 





























THE PRECONCEIVED NOTION .OF THE AMERICAN TOURIST. 


The drummer exhausted his + order-book, shoved a baggage-truck 
against the wall and worked: fram the top: o€ it, above the constable’s 
figures. By-and-by, as figures as highsas he could reach, he 





“THE ° STAGE-MANAGER. 


stood the trick on end and climbed 
trp.on its - All was silence for a 
seaso1y save the scratching of our 
peticils and the lunatic’s scratch- 
. ing of his head. 

“Then the old-lady and the 
horse-doctor bumped together on 
the middle of the bench and called 
each other a man and a woman. 
The constable and I collided;. I 
impatiently called him this and 
that, and heshoved my head against 

: the wall with such fury that the 
building shook. He would never 
have lived to repeat it had not my 
remonstrance overbalanced the 
drummer, causing the truck to 
shoot out backward and throwing 
him to the floor on his face with 
a force that flattened his nose. 
The truck struck the stooping form 
of the lunatic and rammed him 
under the bench on which the old 

. lady and the horse-doctor were 
seated. He uprose with a yell, 
oversetting the bench and its occu- 
pants, and went tearing around the 
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- 
room like a cat ina fit. Verypresently we were all mixed in a mélée, 
except the old lady and A. and B. ‘The latter went on grinning. 
“The station-agent came out of his den and kicked us all 
except the old lady and A. and B., who still grinned. Then we 
joined forces and took the gentlemanly agent out under the water 


‘tank and ducked him with the assistance of A. and B. After we let 


him go we ducked A. and B. They then quit grinning, and when 
we released them began throwing stones at us. Meanwhile, the 
lunatic had escaped, and the station-agent had locked us out. We 
broke down the door and chased him ’round the edifice until we were 
in a profuse perspiration. And a little later, as we sat in sullen silence 
in the waiting-room,'A. and B. cried 

in through the broken door that they 7.4 

would no longer associaté with such 
ignorant persons as we’ were. 

“ At this monient the train: 
arrived, and such of us as-re- 
mained, with the exception of 
the station-agent and A. and 
B , climbed on board—the lat- 
ter had decided to go home— 
and we saw them depart arm in 
arm. The hog was still} un- 
divided. I did not reach my 
nephew’s until after he ‘and a 
lady twice his size had Béen made 
one; but as there’ Was rfeally 
nothing I could have dorie about it, 
even if I had arrived earlier, itdidnot 
greatly matter.” om P. Morgan. 





GYPSY. MOTHS. 








THE SWEET GIRL GRADUATE. 
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ACCORDING TO THE CARIC As We SEE HER ON THE STAGE, 
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SUNDAY IN HARLEM. 


T is the day of rest: 
The Sabbath bells are telling 
Of peace on earth, good will and love, 
And loudly, in the flat above, 
The poor misguided student of 
The vocal art is yelling — 
It is the day of rest. 


it is the day of rest : 

We fain would read from Shelley 
Or Shakespeare, but across the way 
A phonograph begins to play, 
Inquiring with a raucous bray 

The whereabouts of Kelly— 

It is the day of rest. 


It is the day of rest 

When, ceasing from our labors, 
We entertain the weekly guest — 
Our wife’s third cousin, loudly dressed, 
Who dishes scandal with a zest, 

And knocks her friends and neighbors— 
It is the day of rest. 


It is the day of rest: 

The Sabbath chimes are caHing, 
And on our newly-laundered vest 
The cousin’s infant, (little pest 
Whose freckled features we detest !) 

Its sticky hands is sprawling— 

It. is the day of rest. 





It is the day of rest: 
All Nature seems to smile and 
The infant bawls, (confound the brat !) 
And firmly we ’ve decided that 
Next Sunday we'll desert the flat 
And find at Coney Island, 
Perchance, a day of rest! 








J. Adair Strawson. 





THE NEXT MOVE. THE OVERTURN. 


THE SUFFRAGETTES — You can put that down now, Mr. Atlas. , ‘HE revolution was effected at last by all the pretty girls standing 
We ’ll take charge of it. together in favor of it. It was, in fact, their revolution, in a 
——_—_——_— very real sense. ‘A regular peach-turnover!” exclaimed the world, 


looking on in considerable bewilderment. 
WHEN GRAY QUIT. 


_ FINE, large, beautiful morning, Mr. Gray,’ 
boarding-house optimist cheerily. 
“Humph!” grumped Gray. “One of these 
beautiful mornings when yeu go out and get grip 
and pleurisy, and when everybody says ‘ How well 
you look —lend me five dollars.’ Yes, a great day 
for grafters. Nellie, why the deuce can’t I have 
a dish of corn-flakes that has n’t been out in flie 
morning dew? Also you might tell the cook that 
steak is good if it is n’t cooked dark-brown. Phew! 
; Where 'd you get that cof ——-I mean chicory?” 
. “T see that Taft ,” began the floorwalker. 
“ He’s agrafter,” growled Gray; “they’re all grafters and crooks. 
Roosevelt is the bell-wether. You're a grafter, I’m a grafter. I tell 
you the country is rotten, the politicians are all bums, everybody’s out 
for money. We’re going to havea panic pretty sgon, too, and there ’Il 
be thousands starving to death. It’s fierce the way things are going! 
“They ought to put the Supreme Court in jail, the Senate should 
be electrocuted, and Congress boiled in oil. A lot of yeggmen, 
that’s what they are!” 
«Gee, but you ‘re the merry gleam of sunshine this morning!” 
observed the optimist. 
“Well, I’m just getting wise to.this world, that’s all: They can’t 
fool me any longer. I know, 1 tell you ” 
“Say,”—the floorwalker’s grin was wide,—“this is the fourth 
day since you quit smoking, isn’t it?” 
“Yes,” guiltily admitted Gray. 
“’S enough!” laughed the optimist, as he made for his car. Tne Bic One.— Matter! They ‘re vegetarians! 


suggested the 














SET A WRETCHED TABLE, 


THE LITTLE ONE. — You ’re looking for a new boarding-house? 
Why, what ’s the matter with the one you’re in? 


a long and obstinately are things of beauty apt to be joys that JSashion 
seldom sees its way clear to take them up. 
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THE RIGHT 





Q 
”n 
2 
S 
~ 
E 
a 
> 
Q 
S 
= 
a 
- 
° 
4 
s 
= 
f= 4 
z 
- 
“ 
< 








OF WAY. 


VERYTHING IS SIDE-TRACKED FOR THE SPECIAL. 











ES, it must have been a corker 
In the Neolithic era 
When some primitive New Yorker 
Said: “Say, howdja like to hear a 
Funny story—it’s the latest?” 
And he’d start, and they ’d look 
pleasant 
(Though the females and the straightest- 
Laced male persons were not present). 


ee 











T was an aged tale, this hummer— 
(Though the teller always swore that 
It befell himself that summer — 
Nonsense! Faked up years before that) 
When some thousand decades after 
In old Karnac (see inscriptions) 
It was still retailed with laughter 
(Women barred) to the Hegyptians. 








In its after-dinner glory, 





Next it shone in dear old Hellas 


Classed by diners-out as—well —as— 
‘M-ahem !—a good stag story. 

And the Romans at their muttons 
Had an anecdotal bent too, 

For they told it and burst buttons 

(With their spouses in absenty). 


Crisper and more masculinic 
Age by age the tale ’s descended, 
Making proper persons finick —* 
And to think the way it’s ended! 
Just to think! I’m fairly anguished; 
For I called, and She—ab ore— 
When the conversation languished 
She —Belinda told that story ! 


Horatio Winslow. 
























































AFTER THE OPERATION. 


T™ JAniTRESs.—Well, Miss Smith, I’m glad to see you back! 


It’s seemed real lonesome’ not to have the tenants complainin’ 
‘ about your typewriter. An’ I don’t take much stock 
in operations for appendiceetis, anyway. My cousin 
works for a woman, an’ her appendix got out of 
joint, an’ the doctor put it back for her,—click! 
—like that. It’s all in knowin’ how. — But 
I s’pose if We wasn’t most of us fools the 
doctors ’d starve. 






THE Maipen Aunt.—I'm glad you ’re 
back from that dreadful hospital, my dear! 
I never could reconcile myself—it looks as 
| though you could n’t afford to be ill respect- 
| ably at home, and then how can 
! K\ you tell what experiments are going 

to be tried on you? It’s strange 
no one ever had appendicitis when 

I was young — they took calomel. 
In fact,- heard a very scientific 
man say the other day that there 
was no such thing as appendicitis. at 
all. But dear me, people.think nowadays 
they might be as well out of the world as out of fashion! 


THE Marriep Frienp.—You poor child! You must 
have nearly died/ It makes. me shudder to think of it! 
You know I'd just love to have you come and convalesce 
with us for a fortnight, and we’d motor and do all sorts of 
things, if it Wasn’t for the children. No, 6f-course it 
is n’t ‘catching, ‘but’ you know ‘illness is so depressing! 
And little children ought to have no image presented to 
them that is not beautiful and joyous; nothing painful, you 
know. Don’t you think that is a lovely theory? Iam 
following it to the letter. Only Bertie has such a fond- ~- 
ness-for dead. rats—he brings them in in his pockets. I don’t 
know where he finds them. Goodby, dear. I’ll come in 
again soon. I know you need cheering up. 











THE Lapy 1n THE Next FLat.—Good afternoon, Miss Smith. 
Don’t get up! So glad you are nearly well again. We have quite 
missed the sound of your typewriter. And do you really think you 
had appendicitis, after all? I should n’t be too sure of it if I were 


‘you. The doctors call every tummy-ache appendicitis nowadays, 





you know... And you don’t look as if you had been sick a day 
So much. color! _You’re lucky. I get as white as death at the 
least little thing! . Now, knock on the wall if you want anything. 
We shall be sure-to hear, and John will be delighted to go out and 


. get whatever you want at any hour. 


(To John, later. )—1've been in to see the Smith girl. I'd like 


‘to know who paid for that private room in the hospital. You 


can’t persuade me she hammered it ail out of that old typewriter. 
A skinny little thing,.too, but you never can tell! #7. A¢. Bullis. 





gh <a, 
ROSTAND’S PERIL. 


CuHoruS OF RoostTeRS.—Get him, boys! Don’t let him escape! 
This is the feller who ’s responsible for Chantecler hats! 
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THE UNWELCOME JEST. 


HE editor thought he noted something familiar in the 
appearance of his visitor, but he could not be 
certain. 

“Haven't I seen you somewhere before?” he 
asked pleasantly. 

The visitor smiled. ° 

“T thought it likely you would recognize me,” 
said he, “despite my disguise. I am the Father-in- 

Law Joke, formerly the Mother-in-Law Joke, but 

have changed my outward appearance to conform to 

the times. You see, the Suffragette movement 2 

i ; “Madam, or sir—I scarcely know how to address you— 

{ trust you will excuse me. I have just had the bouncer throw out the Hus- 
band-Coming-Home-Late Joke, which was masquerading as a Suffragette Jest 
with the wife in the husband's place, and a few minutes before that I was com- 
| pelled to refuse admittance to the Newlywed-Husband-Cooking-Heavy-Biscuit 

Joke, which also proved to be merely an old-timer in new garb. So if you will 

excuse me ” And 

as the disappointed 

Jest sadly departed, the 

editor turned again to 

his article on Aviation 
as a Cure for Gout. 

















SOOTHING. 


“s oe those ex- 

tremely violent 
women lunatics—how 
do you manage to 


keep them so quiet?” 
“That’s an idea of 











dent’s.” 
“Ves Pp” 
“Yes; he had the 


in the peek-a-boo 
style.” 





TROUBLES. 


E ie drummer 
stopped short on 
the threshold of the 
Splashville postoffice, 








his eyes wide with 
amazement. 
“Well, I'll be 1!” he 


gasped, but recovered himself 

as the postmaster glared sourly 

at him. “What in the name of 

John Paul Jones are all those young 
women doing in there with you?” 

“ Assistants,” grunted the postmaster. ‘Since them gol-dinged, pesky pic- 

tur’ post-cards hit this town it takes at least ten of us to read what’s on ’em all 

before mailin’ time.” 
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VERY. 


“*Am I the only girl you ever loved?”’ 
““No; but you ’re a close secend:"’ 








THE GENTLE SORT. 


FarM-HAND.=Can’t see why you sit there, day after day, when yer never 
ketch nothin’. 

ADIPOSE PERSON.— My friend, the doctor told me I must take outdoor 
exercise, 





the new superinten- | 





Straitjackets made up | 








The Always-on-Duty 
Telephone 


Your Bell Telephone is on 
duty 1440 minutes every day. 
So is the telephone exchange; 
so are the toll lines which rad- 
iate through the neighboring 
communities; so are the long 
distance lines which connect 
you with far-away cities and 
other radiating systems. 


The whole Bell System is on 
duty 1440 minutes a day—and 
if any of these minutes are not 
used, their earning power is 


| irrevocably lost. 


Like the Police Force or the 
Fire Department, the telephone 
is not always working—but it 
is always on duty and always 
costing money. But you would 
not be satisfied with the fire 
department if your burning 
house had to take its turn; nor 
with the police force if you 
had to wait in line to receive 
protection. 


You want service at once. 
That is exactly what the Bell 
System endeavors to give you 
—immediate attention, instan- 
taneous service. Itstrives to be 
always ready to receive your 
call at any point, and connect 
you with any other point— 
without postponement or 
delay. 


It would be much cheaper if 
telephone customers would be 
content to stand in line, or if 
their communications could be 
aes up to be sent during slack 
hours; or if the demand was so 
distributed as to keep the whole 
system comfortably busy for 
1440 consecutive minutes a 
day. 

But the public needs imme- 
diate and universal service and 


the Bell System meets the 
public’s requirements, 
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A Dry County. 

The landlord of a hotel in a Prohi- 
bition county in Indiana is very deaf. 

The other day a drummer who was 
at the hotel walked up to the desk 
where the landlord was standing and 
asked: “Landlord, can you sell me a 
stamp ?” 

The landlord weighed the matter 
thoughtfully. ‘Then he replied: “No 
sir. I’d like to help you, but the 
durned Drys is watchin’ me so clus I 
had to cut it out.” —Saturday ne 


Post. 


HUNTER 


‘BALTIMORE 


RYE 


EXHILARATES THE SPIRIT 
AND RESTORES THE TONE 
OF LANGUID NATURE 
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Sold at all first-class eaten and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SO Ne eltimore. Md. 
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ATENTS Produce Fortunes 


Hee, to._inven 
Need 








Sion: 


“Beauty and grace from 
no condition rise; 
Use Pears,’ sweet maid’ 


there all the secret lies.” 


Sold everywhere. 


GOUT & RHEUMATISM 




























THE SHORT ONE.—Would you please have the kindness 


to draw in your legs a little ? 


FixtTuRES THESE Days. 


“ That ’s a beautiful girl you have in 
your store,” said the man acquaintance. 
“I’ve seen her in the window several 
days as I passed.” 

“She isn’t an employee,” the mil- 
liner answered wearily. ‘“She’s a 
woman trying to decide on a new hat.” 


—Buffalo Express. 














HE CFLEBRATED. 

PATIENCE, — I 
hear you’re engaged 
to be married? 

PATRICE.—Where 
in the world did you 
hear that? 

“My maid told 
me.” 

‘‘How did she 
hear it?” 

‘*A policeman told 
her.” 

‘‘More mystery. 
How came a police- 
man to know it?” 

‘‘Why, the man 
you’re engaged to 
told him when the 
officer was taking 
him home! ”— Yon. 
hers Statesman. 





W. L. DOUGLAS 


$5, $4, $3. 20,95,82 50 pn $2 
THE STANDARD - 
FOR 30 YEARS. 
Millions of men wear 


As a your dealer for W. L. Dou 

for sale in your town write for Mail et Catal ~~ 7h a 
how to or ler by mail. Shoes ordered d pout frees factory 
delivered free. W. L. DOUGLAS, Becehton, dase 








An OLD Srory. 

Miss CHAPEL. — 
Where did you go 
over the week end? 

Mer. York. —I 
went to Atlantic City 
for change and rest. 

SHE.— How was 
it? 

He.—tThe waiters 
got the change and 
the hotel the rest. 
— Vale Record. 


Jack.—I had pro- 
posed and been ac- 
cepted when the 
lights suddenly went 
out. 

Dick.—What did 
she do? 

Jack. —Suggested 
that we keep it dark, 
—Lippincott’s. 


Egyptian 
Cigarette 
off Quality 


AROMATIC DELICACY 
MILDNESS 
PURITY 
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At your Club or Dealer's 
THE SURBRUG CO., Makers, New York. 

















THE Lonc OneE.—As you wish, my dear sir.—Fliegende Blatter. 





A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape 
Fruit makes an ideal segpetising tonic. Sample by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





BosBBIk’s 
SuSPICION. 

‘* And dear,” said 
the mother when 
telling of a recent 
trip, ‘‘ we saw a tur- 
tle with the date 
1839 cut into its 
shell.” 

‘‘And was it a 
cold-storage turtle, 
mamma?” asked 
little Bobbie. — Yon- 
hers Statesman. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 90 Beekman Street. { NEW You. 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 

















BUTCHERY. 
Isidore was turn- 
ing over the pages 
of his new reader. 
The picture of a cow 
greatly excited him. 
** Teacher, teacher,” 
he called, ‘*I vonce 
seen a cow!” 
“Did 
Where?”’ 
‘In the street. 
A man had her and 
he vas going to kill 
her for her milk.’ 
— Everybody's 


you? 


foo 


Underber 0 


¢ Worlcts Best 
® Bitters 


Nothi 


80 d as 
a pons By } age with 
‘ mixed drinks. 
surest health- 


/ and tonic. Loo 
name UNDERBERG 


Sold Everywhere. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
U. S. Agents, New York, 








“JOHN, that’s a very shabby office- 
coat you 're wearing.” 

“Yes sir,” said the old clerk mean- 
ingly. ‘I got this coat with the last 
raise you gave me.”— G/obe- Democrat. 








LADIES CAN WEAR SHOES 


one size smaller after using Allen’s Foot-Ease, 
the antiseptic powder to be shaken into the 
shoes. It makes tight or new shoes feel easy; gives 
instant relief to corns and bunions. This is an 
easy test: Sprinkle Allen’s Foot-Ease in one 
shoe and not in the other and notice the differ- 
ence. It’s the greatest comfort discovery of the 
age. Sold everywhere, 25c. mt accepl any 
substitute. For FREE trial package, address 
Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 
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COLGATE'S 


BARBERS’ 
SHAVING - POWDER 


A NEW ERA IN SANITARY SHAVING. 


This wonderful powder offers a quicker, cleaner way of making a 
lather as fine and satisfying as that of our Shaving Soap. 

Your turn in the chair comes sooner and goes quicker; because our powder combines 
with the water as soon as it touches the bristles, and starts softening the beard the instant 
the brush touches the skin. 


The result is that every second spent in working up the lather is also used in work- 
ing it in thoroughly and completely. So that your beard is softened without time wasted 
in the beginning by cup-lathering, or at the end by “rubbing in” with the fingers. 


Colgate’s is as clean as it is quick. Its dust-proof box is obviously cleaner than a cup. And 
if a cup is used (to wet the brush), it can be washed out completely before and after each shave. 


Moreover, you get fresh, clean, personal soap for your own private shave, because 
no soap that touches brush or skin is used again. And best of all, you get the 


safety lather, whose antiseptic efficiency is guaranteed by Chemists’ analyses. 
Pe coe mee and convenience — Colgate’s 
° rbers’ Shaving-Powder. 
sheaves. you COLGATE & CO., Est. 1806, 55 John St., New York 


Makers of Colgate’s Famous Shaving and Toilet Soaps. 
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As convenient and economical 
as it is quick, sanitary and comfortable. 
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The Following Extract From a Letter i 
° e e 
0 Prudential Ordinary Policyholders , 
Should be read attentively by Every Husband and Father of a Family: c 
I wish to specifically call attention to | pension or salary, which would relieve 
what has become popularly known as The | her of such business cares as the investing . 
Prudential Monthly Income Policy. of money and of the uncertainties that To know what 
Practical experience has demonstrated would naturally attend. The Prudential you mre missing— 
to us that this is the safest and most perfect | Monthly Income Policy protects her in these “Fg weed “4 WI 
form of life insurance contract ever devised | Tespects. It removes all possibility of loss. Sheeedes . doce durte a 
for the absolute protection of the family. | It is the widow's policy, the home policy, 2c ai end too 
The different forms of insurance issued | the family policy, and if everything else «* The Little Brown Box” is 2 
by The Prudential have their special should fail, it comes to the rescue, and is ele uae 
merits and are issued to meet the specific | © her a never-failing source of support. Philip Morri .) W: 
wishes or needs of our patrons. But No p lan for the support and protection of » of 
whether for specific or general purposes, the widow, the daughter, the son, or other ( ] arettes buf 
provision for the actual support of depend- depe ndent has ever been devised that is so 
ents is the natural and sincere desire of perfect in all its features. Factories: Cairo, London, New York, and Montreal. q 
every husband and father. There is nothing It may also be taken upon the En- Tuere, Littce Lame. mot 
that so completely meets this requirement dowment plan, providing for a monthly There, little lamb, don’t cry! ‘ . 
as The Prudential Monthly Income Policy. | Come OT old age pension, for the insured heehee — ssl aa 
7 ° . . now; 
The wife is educated to depend on an himself, or for his beneficiary, or for both. But we ’ve let you go, ther 
. % And the fleece will q = 
incont or allowance to meet the current I remain, very truly yours, And you will coud Reais Minied-by. a lo 
bills and expenses of running the home. | —New York World. 
Hence it would be safest and most con- Ne LE LE Sa gq 
venient for the widow and mother also to , ee pei te 
have an income payable monthly, like a_ “ WitH all your wealth are you not a 
j afraid of the proletariat?” asked the anil 
delver in sociological problems. 
; : “No, I ain’t!” snapped Mr. New- s 
A Prudential Monthly Income Policy Check rich. “ We boil all our drinkin’-water.” heli 
Coming Every Month Will Pay Household Bills. —Philadelphia Record. ‘a 
lé 
Write for full Details. THE 
fall partic- e PRUDENTIAL 
=... The Prudential | 2 Puck Proofs| | © 
oo Et a STRENGTH OF 
Name z o° . eee GIBRAI TAR uc roo 8 for 
linda anid ie . Insurance Company of America Photogravures from PUCK 
S00 
PRNGONOE F626 soe tise Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey | Copyright 1910 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. pie 
ages... eee eee eee enene 
sett PS ae ss Home Office, Newark, N. J. 
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By Mark Fenderson. 


Phatogravure in Sepla, 8 x 11 in. PRICE 25 CENTS. 





This is but one example of PUCK PROOFS. 

Sénd Ten Cents for Catalogue with over 70 

Miniature Reproductions : : : : : : : 

Address PUCK 

295-309 Lafayette St. New York Fl 

Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Trade Su by Gubelman Publishing Co., 
echanic j. 


Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; insures your 17-19 Street, Newark, N. 
getting the very best. 


THE NEW SKIRT AND THE POETRY OF MOTION. 
Epitri (breaking into a hop).— Hurry up, Mabel; you’ll never catch the train if you 


keep on trying to run.—Punch. 
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WHAT IS THIS? 


Why, this is a modern Amer- 
ican locomotive, as the car- 
toonists frequently draw it. It 
is a cross between.a B, and O. 
wood-burner before the Civil 
War and an early Prairie type 
of the days of wild horses and 
buffaloes. | 


Real locomotives have changed some in 
thirty years, but the “cartoon” loco- 


Delicious 
COOKS 


IMPERIAL 
EXTRA DRY 
CHAMPAGNE 


—E 











motive, about to plunge into the chasm of | 


“ Oblivion ” or crash into the “Stand Pat” 


rock, remains ever the same. Plenty of | 
cartoonists have drawn locomotives, but. 


there is a bit of real novelty.in sight when | 


an artist, skilled in locomotive detail, makes 
a locomotive cartoon. 


PUCK’S double-page, “The Right of 
Way,” drawn by B. M, Fairbank, em- 


phasizes in railroad terms an idea that has | 


been expressed many times, and in various 
ways, but never more forcibly or with more 
novelty than in this week’s issue of PUCK. 


“Puck’s cartoons are of a kind to 
delight the democratic Democrat and 
the democratic Republican.” 

—THE PUvBLic. 


gq Perhaps you haven’t seen the 
pictures that W. E. Hill is making 
for PucK. If you haven’t, don’t 
be impressed by anything we say. 
Sooner or later, somébody of your 





own acquaintance will speak of them 
to you, and then you will hike to the 
nearest news-stand. It’s odd that 
nobody ever drew that girl before. 
Now, in all probability, she’s the 
“ Hill Girl.” 


OUR MARATHON SUBSCRIBERS. 


FROM A SUBSCRIBER IN GENEVA, ASHTA- 
BULA CO., OHIO :—“ Ordering recently other 
periodicals, and knowing too, in order to 
keep in good bodily condition during my 
natural life, that I must needs have PuCK to 
Supply me with clean, fresh humor, | at that 
time advanced my subscription even another 
year, although it was paid up before that 
date until the close of 1911. It is now paid 
up to the close of December, 1912, almost 
three years in advance. This, | imagine, is 
something out of the ordinary.” 


It is; and yet, only a week ago, 
a subscriber in Belmont, Michigan, 
paid up unsolicited through May, 
1915. Is comment necessary ? 


FROM AN EDITOR IN RALEIGH, NORTH CARO- 
LINA: — “Please continue the. subscription 
through another year. We.often copy from 
Puck, and find its editorial page as interest- 
ing and strong. as its cartoon service and 
humor is original and entertaining.” 


| bother. 








THE SUREST WAY. 


**Wouldn’t it be best to aim at his head? 


‘*No, believe me! 


Fire at random! 


What do you think ?” 
"—Le Rire. 





School hymn?” 
“<«Fifteen men on 
chest.’”— Yale Record. 


“Have you heard the new Medical 
““No, what is it?” 
a dead man’s 
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Here’s to You! 


cracked ice and serve. 


Martini ( gin base) and Manhattan (whiskey 
base) are the most popular. At all good dealers. 





Cocktails 


No fuss, no 
trouble, no 
Simply. strain through 


G.-F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. Hartford New York London 
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SK FOR IT AT_THE CLUB, Car 
orn Burret 
Insist on “Biatz" 
ttn 
CORRESPONDENCE 
INVITED OIRECT 





















Laugh and Grow Fat ! 


Take PUCK and Laugh !! 





Hit ’em Out, 
Old Man! 


And Don’t Forget .to Subscribe For 


Brow 


The Foremost 






Humorous Weekly of America 


As a Home Paper PUCK will please You 





Published Every Wednesday. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 





| If your newsdealer doesn’t handle PUCK, 
ask him to order it for you. 


Tell Your Newsdealer 


Quo 


NEXT WEEK. 


@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 
@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the bes. 
@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 





PUCK, New York 
Enclosed find ten cents for which send 


me a. liberal package of sample copies 


of PUCK. ; 
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